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Narrative of the Deportation to Cayenne of Barthelemy, 
Pichegru, Willot, La Rue, &c, in ae a of the 
Revolution of September 4, 1797, and of the Efcape of 
Barthelemy, Pichegru, Ge. 


(Continued from Page 407, and concluded.) 


N order to increafe the rigour of their confinement, the 

fixteen prifoners were, on the 22d of November, fent from 
Cayenne to a fort in the canton of Sinamary, about thitty 
leagues diftant, where they arrived the next day. Here it 
was intended they fhould pafs the remainder of their days, in 
feven miferable rooms deftined for their habitation; an 
tighth adjoining room was occupied by Billaud de Va- 
rennes. 

The Commandant, addrefling himfelf to M. de Murinais, 
athe eldeft of us, pointed to dne of the rooms which was to 
contain only one prifoner, and faid, “ This room will do for 
you.”—“* Lead me,” replied the old General, “ to that 
which is neareft to the cemetery ; for that will fuit me 
beft.”” 

After having obliged our worthy General to go into this 
firt room alone, the others were divided between the remain- 
ing fifteen. Fortune feparated us as ‘follows : 

Second, Aubry alone. 

Third, Pichegru and Marbois. 

Fourth, Willot, La Rue, and Doffanville. 

Fifth, Bourdon and Rovére. 

Vor, XXXIV. 3S Sixth, 
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Sixth, Laffond, Troncon du Coudray, and Barthelemy, 
Seventh, Brotlier, La Vilheurnois, Le Tellier, and Ra« 

mel, 

The Commandant ordered a hammock for each of us; for 
thefe dungeons contained neither bed, table, nor chair, nor 
any one piece of furniture or utenfil. 

Our only food was an allowance of bifcuit, a pound of 
falt meat, and a glafs of rum, to correft the extreme bad 
quality of the water. Sometimes we had bread that we 
could not eat, becaufe it was full of worms and ants, and 
fome portions of wine that had grown four in the ma. 
gazines. 

Our firft occupation was to clean out our rooms, which 
were ful! of venomous infeéts, that rendered them uninha- 
bitable, although we had no other fhelter. No European, 
perhaps, had ever been thrown into fuch aden, in fuch a 
climate, there to be given as a prey to {[corpions, millepedes, 
gnats, mofquitoes, and many other fpecies of infeéts, equally 
numerous, dangerous, and difgufting ! We were not even 
fecure from the ferpents that frequently crept into the fort. 
Pichegru found one of uncommon fize, which he killed; it 
was thicker than his arm, and lay concealed in the folds of 
his cloak, which ferved him for a pillow to his hammock. 

The infe& that tormented us moft feverely was the chica, 
or niguas, a fpecies of bug, which enters the pores of the 
fkin, and, if it is not carefully removed, breeds there, and 
deftroys the ficth fo rapidly, as to render amputation necef- 
fary. Wewere covered with pimples and puftules, which 
deprived us of fleep, overwhelmed us with fatigue, and 
plunged us in the deepet dejeftion. Some of us had re- 
ceived, during our journey from the Temp!e to Rochefort, 
clothes, linen, and money ; but others, and myfelf among 
the number, were totally deftitute ; our precipitate embarka- 
tien having difappointed the vigilance of our familtes, 
Jeannet fent us fome fhirts and handkerchiefs, taken from the 
magazines from which the negroes are fupplied. 

Yet even in this wretched fituation, the fenfe of their 
common mifery could not make them forget their political 
differences ; they were divided into parties ; and we find that 
their difputes were frequently violent, though the author, 
with more prudence than he generally difplays, has very pro- 
perly call a veil overthem. The marked predominance ot 
profeffional habits was flrongly evinced in the conduét ot 
Trongon du Coudray fformerly an advocate, eminent for his 
talents and integrity) who, in his prifon, loudly taxed the 
Directory 
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Direftory with a feandalous violation of the laws ; Called 
fora copy of the charges preferred againit him, and “ afked 
for judges even of the echos of Sinamary. He wrote me- 
morials, and applied with fo much afliduity, that he allowed 
himfelf no intervals of relaxation, and his health was im- 
paired by the intenfenefs of his application.” The old Ge- 
neral Murinais having died in the fort,, Du Coudray com- 
pofed a funeral oration, which he delivered with fuch im- 
preflive energy over the grave, that the fort echoed with the 
fighs and fobs of the garrifon, and the attendant negroes. 
This circumflance. produced an ordér from Jeannet, probibit- 
ing, under pain of death, any attempt to excite the com- 
paflion of the foldiers or the negroes!! And, with a view to 
inftil avery different fentiment into the minds of the Jatter, 
and to flimulate them to affaflinate the prifoners, he caufed 
them to be told, that the tranfported depgtues were royalitts, 
who wifhed to replunge them into that flate of flavery from 
which the republicans had emancipated them. Fortunately 
this diabolical artifice did not fucceed. 

During their confinement, in April, 1798, the period of 
the new elections, they faw “ fifteen hundred negroes and 
thirty or forty whites aflembled, who. had received a dif- 
tribution of rum, voted, by order of the Direétory, for 
Monge (then employed as commillary for the f{poliation of 
Italy) as the reprefentative of the people of Cayenne !!!’ 
It was about this time that eight of the prifoners conceived 
the plan of their efcape, which they afterwards communi- 
cated to Marbois, Lathond, and Du Coudray ; but thefe in- 
fatuated me: »-remained ebAinately attached to their miftaken 
principle of public duty, which decided them to wait 
quietly im prifon “ until the nation fhould call out for juf- 
tice.”’ The two latter, however, foon paid: the debt of 
nature. 

The firft plan of the prifoners was to take refuge among 
the Indians in the neighbouring foretls, in the hope of after. 
wards penetrating acrols the continent to the Portuguefe fet. 
tlements. But from the executionof this f{chemethey were 
deterred by the want of guides, and {till more by the holtile 
difpofition of the Galabis, the tribe that lived neareft to the 


fort, who, to their eternal bonour be it recorded, had con, 


ceived a great averfion for the French nation, and, fince they 
had heard of the affaflination of the King, committed wit), 
impunity in the heart of France, their chie fs had broken Or 
all communication,” withthe French. We ftrenuoufly ‘. 
commend the conduét ot thefe honelt favages, thefe untutor: 
3S 2 inhabitants 
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inhabitants of the impenetrable forefts of Sinamary, to the 
enlightened fovereign of Pruffia, and to thofe other princes 
of Europe, who have not difdained to affociate with traitors, 
and to admit affaffins and regicides into their confidence ! 

It was at laft determined to feize a canoe that always lay at 
the foot of the fort, and, in that flender veffel, to brave the 
fury of the ocean, and endeavour to reachthe Dutch fettle- 
ments, at about the diftance of one hundred leagues. For 
this purpofethey were provided, by atrufty friend at Cay- 
enne, with paffports, defcribing them, under feigned names, 
as French traders, figned by Jeannet himfelf. ‘The arrival of 
an American Captain, Tilly, whofe veffel had been feized by 
the French, facilitated the execution of their enterprize. 
He offered to be himfelf their pilot ; but his offer was re- 
je&ted from regard to him; and his pilot, whofe name was 
Berwick, was fubftituted in his ftead ; and he accordingly 
left the fort on the 1ft of June, and hid himfelf in the 
woods, whence, on a fignal agreed on, he was to fally forth 
and feize the canoe. 

Captain Poifvert had invited the Commandant of the fort 
to dinner on the 3d of June, on board the American prize, in 
return for the kind reception he had met with, and the afhif- 
tance he had received from the garrifon, which had two days 
before vigoroufly attacked an Englith privateer that had ap- 
proached the anchorage. At the fame time that he enter- 
tained the Commandant with a handfome dinner, and gave 
him the choiceft wines he had on board, he had diflributed 
to the garrifon fome common Bourdeaux wine. A girl, who 
had arrived fome days before from Cayenne, did the ho- 
nours, and delivered bottles of wine in profufion to the fol, 
diers in their barracks and guard-houfe, to the negroes in 
their rooms, to the fentinels at their pofts, and to the deported 
under their corridor. Ah! how long this day appeared ! 
with what pleafure we watched this young girlthus joyoufly 
pouring out bumpers to the half intoxicated foldiers. Her 
activity and folicitude ferved us to our utmoft wifhes. 

Every one drank freely, as we did ourfleives, and, feeming 
to take part in thefe orgies, we feigned a quarrel among us 
while at dinncr, in order to avoid giving the moft trifling in- 
dication of the plot. Aubry and Larue abufed Barthelemy, 
Le Tellier alfo took part in the difpute, Doffonville and 
Pichegru threatened each other, and Willot and myfelf 
feemed defirous of pacifying the reft. Glafles and plates 
flew about, and the uproar was fo great, that the reft of the 
deported perfons came in to feparate us, ‘The Abbé Bro- 
thier 
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thier himfelf endeavoured to put an end to this difturbance, 

which only increafed the more: But Barthelemy, who was 

the leaft fkiltul in feigning paflion, coolly breaking his glafs 
in an aukward gefture of rage, a burft of laughter had nearly 
betrayed us. 

Night came on, and we faw the Commandant Aimé brought 
in, dead drunk, like acorpfe.. Silence had now fucceeded to 
the fongs and cries of intoxication, and the foldiers and ne- 
groes lay difperfed here and there. The fervicé was forgot, 
and the guard-houfe abandoned. 

Before we retired into our rooms we took leave of Marbois, 
to whom our feparation was a painful facrifice, and who con- 
fidered this as our laft hour. .The clock firuck nine, the laft 
we heard at Sinamary, and Doffonville, who was upon the 
watch, gave us ail. notice to begin our enterprize; upon 
which we went out, and aflembled near the gate of the fort, 
of which the draw-bridge was not yet up. All was fleep 
and filence. I mounted the baflion of the guard-houfe with 
Pichegru and Aubry, and went direttly tothe fentinel (the 
contemptible drummer who had fo oftentormented us,) and 
alked him the hour. He made no anf{wer, but fixed his eyes 
upon the {tars ; upon which I ferzed hiby the throat, while 
Pichegru difarmed him, and we dragged him along, throttling 
him fo as to prevent his crying out. We were-now upon the 
parapet, and he ftruggicd fo violently that he got away from 
us, and fell intothe mver. We then rejoined our companions 
atthe foot of the rampart, and, perceiving no one in the 
guard-houfe, ran in, and took arms and cartridges. We then 
went out of the fort, and flew to the canoe. Berwick was_ 
already there, and helped us toget into it. Barthelemy, 
who was very infirm, and lefs active than the reft of us, fell, 

and funk in the mud; but Berwick caught hold of him, and 
faved him, and, having put him into the canoe, cut the rope. 
Berwick now took the helm, while we, motionlefs and filent, 
went with the ftream. The current and the tide bore our 
light bark rapidly along, and we heard nothing but the mur- 
murs of the waters and of the land breeze, which {welled our 
little fail, and wafted us from our tomb of Sinamary. 

But their dangers were not yet paft. Their canoe was fo 
{mall and light that the had nearly been overfet feveral times 
by the violence of the waves, and was not unfrequently half 
filled with water. They were moreover expofed to the 
almoft intolerable rays of a burmag jun, and were left detti- 
tute of food. As they lay, i this dreadful fituation, be. 
calmed, 
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calmed, onthe 6thof June, Ramel tells us that they “ fwore, 
in the prefence of the Almighty, never to bear arms againt 
theircountry.” Hf they meant by this to declare their deter- 
mination to remain paflive {peétators of the miferies of their 
country, and to leave the regicidal ufurpers, whofe condu& 
they themfelves reprobate in the ftrongeft terms, in quiet en- 
joyment of the fruits of their ufurpation, and to tyrannize 
at their pleafure over the haplefs people whom they have re. 
duced to the loweft ftate of degradation and mifery, their 
oath betrayed lefs the facrifice of their vengeance than the 
unfoundnefs of their principles, and zheir fecret attachment 
to acaufe which they openly reprobated. 

In the afternoon of the 8th, in fteering towards fhore, in 
order to avoid the effeéts of an approaching ftorm, their 
canoe was overfet, but they contrived to reach the land, where 
they remained, in a moft dreadful ftate, till the morning of 
the 10th of June, when they were difcovered by two foldiers 
belonging tothe Dutch garrifon of Monte-Krick. They 
were foon after conveyed to Fort Orange, and from thence 
to Paramaribo, the capital of Surinam, where they arrived 
on the evening of the 14th of June. Here they experienced, 
from the Governor and the principal inhabitants, every at- 
tention which their fituation required; and the gratitude 
which the author difplays whenever he met with hofpitable 
treatment, certainly does credit to his feelings.. During their 
flay at this fettlement, difpatches were received by the Go- 
vernor, from Jeannet, infifting that the ftate prifoners, as he 
termed them, fhould be fent back to Cayenne ; but the Go- 
vernor treated his demand with proper contempt. 

On the 30h of June, Ramel, Pichegru, Willot, La Rue, 
Aubry, and Doffonville failed from Paramaribo; (Barthe- 
lemy, being ill, was lett behind with his faithful fervant, Le 
Tellier, but he has fince reached this country) and arrived at 
the Dutch fettlement of Berbice, then in poffetlion of the 
Englith, on the 1 of July ; thence they proceeded to De- 
merary, where four of them embarked for England, the other 
two being attacked with a dangerous illneis ; and on the 
21{t of September, 1798, the anniverlary of their departure 
from Rochefort, anchored in Deal Roads. 

After a flay of three weeks in London, Ramel left this 
country for the continent, and arrived at Hamburgh on the 
20h of Ottober. 
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4 TALE for JEALOUS HUSBANDS. 


[ From the German of Kotzebue. ] 


z RIVE to the church,” faid Emilia, Countefs Z** 

to her coachman, as fhe ftepped into her carriage. 
It was the eve of All Saints, and the pious Emilia wifhed to 
unburthen her mind by confeffion. “ A young and amiable 
woman, united toa hufband who was the choice of her own 
heart—adored by him—already the mother of a charming 
boy—foon to produce the fecond pledge of nuptial love— 
gratefully plucking every flower which joy fcattered on her 
path—willingly fulfilling every duty of -a faithful wife and 
tender mother—what can fuch a woman have to contefs ? 
With a heart devoid of guile, and a confcience without ble- 
mifh, why does the vifit the chair of abfolution ? What will 
fhe reply to the prieft, if he requires more than the univerfal 
declaration—I am a miferable finner.”” Thus {poke Guf- 
tavus Count Z** to himfelf, as he was ftanding at the win- 
dow, and heard his Emilia’s dire&tion— Drive to the 
ehurch.” ‘“* Shall I privately follow her,” continued he in 
his foliloguy. “‘ Shall 1 conceal myfelf ina corner of the 
church, and hear the avowal of my beloved finner? Is this 
curiofity >—No! Is it jealoufy ?—Pihaw !—Well, what is 
it then ?—A joke, and nothing more. I am her hufband, 
and furely have as great a right to know her little fecrets as 
her Father Anfelmo. I fhall rally her—the will be furprized 
—I thal] laugh—and there the matter will end.” 

He went. It was not farto the church. He crept into it 
under the cover of twilight, and approached as near to the 
confeffor’s chair as was poflible without being detefted. He 
liflened attentively. Emilia fpoke rather loud. This is the 
fragment of her confeffion, of which her unfortunate 
hufband lo& nota word: “ Yes, revered father, the youth’s 
perfon was lovely. For more than fix months he daily 
pafled feveral hours in my bedchamber, and while I was at 
fupper with my hufband, he efcaped by means of my maid, 
through a private door. I have always concealed from his 
Lordthip my reafon for difmifling this girl from my {fer- 
vice.” 

Oh, all ye hufbands! whoever of you is in poffeffion of 
a beautiful wife, whom he loves with the whole fulnefs of his 
heart, in whofe arms he carelefsly repofes, on whole chafte 
bofom he conceives himfelf a God, let him fancy, let him 
fancy, if it be poflible, let him fancy himfelf in the fituation 
of 
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of the liftening Count. His firft motion was with his hand 
upon his fword, but the idea of profaning the Almighty’s 
temple, and of defiling his floor with blood, deterred him. 
He left the church, to him the grave of his repofe ; arrived, 
without knowmgsg how, at his own houfe, and demanded horfes. 
A light poft-chaife was prepared. The Count left a note for 
his wife, in which he very laconically informed her, that 
bufinefs of importance obliged him to vifit one of his 
eftates, threw himfelf into the carriage, and fled from the 
place. 

Emilia returned from the temple with that chearfulnefs fo 
peculiar to pious fimplicity, when it believes to have liqui. 
dated all accounts with Heaven. Her hufbands note fur- 
prifed her much. He had never before quitted her in fo un- 
accountable a way—without a parting kifs—without fixing 
any time for his return—without having even thought of the 
journey two hours before. 

Thefe refleétions made the gentle Emilia uneafy.—She 
fummoned the fteward, and afl;ed whether he had fpoken to 
the Count before his departure. The fteward replied he had 
feen him, but not fpoken to him.—** Not fpoken to ‘him ?” 
exclaimed Emilia.—‘ No orders !- No direétions !_ I mean 
only with regard to the houfehold ?”—*‘ None whatever,” 
anfwered he. “ That is ftrange,” faid Emilia. “ Aye 
ftrange indeed, my Lady,” returned the fleward.—* I have 
known his Lordfhip ever fince he was born. I have often 
had the honour of carrying him in my arms, but I never faw 
him as he was to-day. - Twenty times he was pleafed to fend 
for me—twenty times I had the honour of waiting on him ; 
but there I ftood, and he never looked at me. Once or twice 
I took the liberty of coughing, but all in vain. His Lord- 
fhip did nothing but bite his nails, and Jooked as red as my 
good old mafter, his father of blefled memory, when he had 
fwallowed five bottles of wine after dinner. At laft his 
Lordihip threw himfelf into the chaife, without fo much as 
juft faying, good bye, Thomas, as he was always pleafed to 
do, when he left home.” “ Inexplicable!” murmured 
Emilia. “ Undoubtedly fome very unpleafant accident has 
torn him from my arms.” Far, very far, was fhe from fufe 
petting the real caufe. 

Meanwhile the Count purfued his journey day and night. 
*T was night within his foul—not a gleam of hope there caf 
its tranfient twilight. On the evening of the third day he 
reaciied the bounds of bis eftate. An ancient caftle of the 
ninth century, furnifhed with turrets, moats, draw-bridges, 


9 and 










































and 
ty’s 
im. 
ed, 
fes. 
for 
hat 
his 
the 


fo 
ul. 
ure 


ng 
he 


he 
ad 
| ” 


an 


ye 





THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 429 





and palifades, jufL caught the laft beam of the fun, and caft a 
long fhadow on the flowery meadow. 

It was the firft time that the young Count had vifited this, 
the remoteft of his eftates, fince he inherited them from his 
faher. A fteward, an old gardener, and his wife, were the 
only inhabitants of the caftie. All three harboured not the 
moft diftant expceftation of a vifit from their young mafler. 
They furrounded him with every demonftration of joy, and 
welcomed him with hearty good-will; but he fcarce even ° 








faw them ; his eyes were wild and gloomy ; he threw him- 
felf upon a fopha, and defired to be left alone. 

The whole village was in motion. The oldeft boors 
drefled themfelves in their Sunday clothes, and plodded to- 
wards the caftle, while the bailiff on the road ftudied a com- 
plimentary harangue, with which he propofed to furprize his 
Lordfhip. At the gates of the caitle, however, they were ine 
formed that the Count was fatigued after his journey, and 
would not be feen by any body. ‘The good people returned 
forrowfully home. “* The late Lord never was fo high with 
us,” faid the one tothe other. ‘*‘ Whenever he came here to 
hunt or fhoot, he always received us, and faid—~Good day, my 
Jads! How goes your corn on? How are your cattle ?>— 
God blefs his good old foul !” 

Early on the following morning, Count Z** examined the 
caltle, fearched into every corner, and dived into the loweft 
cellar. At the end of a lonely gallery, through which he 
heard the echo of his every ftep, he ftumbled againft an iron 
door which guarded the entrance to one of the four turrets of 
the caftle’s roof. ‘The door was opened—a loathfome ftench 
of long confined air burt through the chafm. He entered— 
found naked walls, and fome mouldered ftraw. For the firft 
time the Count’s mouth was diftendedto a {mile, but it was a 
grim diabolical fmile.. He filently quitted the turret, and 
difpatched the fervant who had accompanied him, with a note 
to the Countefs. In the mean time, by. his command, a 
table, a chair, and a bundle of freth ftraw, were carried to 
the turret. 

Emilia received with raptures the tidings of her beloved 
Lord, whofe embrace, her beating heart too long had miffed. 
With beauteous bloom of fervent defire upon her cheek, ihe 
opened the note, and 1ead, 

“ The bearer hereof has orders to bring youto me. 

ss Zee” 

Great was Emilia’s aftonifhment at the dry, laconic ftyle 
of her hulband, yet made fhe not a moment’s hefitation to ac. 

VoL. XXXIV. 3 T company 








430 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


company the meflenger. The journey was extremely dif. 
ficult to a lady in the feventh month of her pregnancy ; but 
Emilia, with the impatience of affection, forgot her burden, 
fcarce allowed herfelf a few hours fleep at night, and on the 
fourth evening arrived fafe at the caftle. 

Her hufband awaited her within the walls of the difmal 
turret, feated on the wooden chair, and ruminating on his 
mifery. Emilia flew to embrace him—with his clenched fift 
he ftruck her on the breaft, and felled her to the earth. 
** Heavens! What means this ?”’ cried the unfortunate 
Countefs, and crept upon the-ftraw. The Count fpurned 
her from him ; “ Monfter,” roared he, in a tone of the 
moft dreadful fury, “* thouart unmafked. Here, here thou 
fhalt-end a life of which I have not courage to deprive thee.” 
—* Oh Heavens !”” whimpered Emilia, fpare at leaft the 
child which I bear beneath my heart.’’-—* Damned be the 
child, the difftonour of my houfe, and witnefs of thy in- 
famy.”” 

With thefe words he forfook the wretched Emilia, and 
locked the door. Left to refleét in folitude upon her mifery 
and: innocence, doomed, with the pureft confcience, to the 
crueleft of punifhments ; Emilia funk upon her knees, and 
prayed to that Being who reads in our hearts, as in an open 
book, to tear from the eves of her hufband, her ftill much- 
loved hutband, the bandage woven by infernal calumny. 
The night crows fhrieked during her prayer, and the ear of 
inexorable fate feemed deaf to the fighs of fuffering in- 
notence. 


(To be continued.) 





On the comparative Utility of large and {mall Farms, 


{By Mr. Marruaws, Secretary to the Bath and Weft.of Eng- 
jand Society. } 


hn \LL grazing or dairy farms fhould, generally fpeak- 
ing, be on a ight foil, and in the neighbourhood of a 
market-town; while arable, or mixed farms, if ufefully— 
very large—at all, fhould be extended in fize nearly in pro- 
portion to the diflance from large towns or cities. 

It the quantity of grain and butcher’s meat, produced on 
fuch-amaltered fyftem of divifion, may not be expetted to 
be more than on that of the prefent proportion of large 
farms, (which, however, muft not be granted asa faét,) there 
feems 
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feems to be no good reafén for expeting it'to be Icfs. 
Farmers are not in general found to be ftudious of turning 
each foot of their ground to the moft profitable purpofe, in 
proportion to the largenefs of the quantity they hold. They 
are not in general cleanly in that proportion: Their fcale of 
farming is not confidered as equally favourable with a {mall 
one, to the excellence of the drill-hufbandry, by which a 
large proportion of feed is faved. And it is moft certain, 
that from fituation, and the power of minute attention, the 
marketable produce, which the fmal] drilling farmer will 
furnifh, ought to be, for his number of acres, more in quan- 
tity than the large farmer can; and will be more various in 
ufeful articles than that farmer will think it worth his while 
to produce ; confequently the opinion feems a fair one, that 
the public would be better and more varioufly fupplied. 
And while fuch a varied fupply of the fmaller articles of 
necefity may thus be expeéted from the fmall farmer, as 
eggs, fowls, butter, new cheefe, fmall pork, a part of our 
veal, lamb, and mutton, with the addition of field peafe, tur- 
nips, potatoes, &¢. we may with equal propriety look to-our 
larger and more diftant farms for our chief fupply of corn, 
fat mutton, bacon, and beeves. ‘Thofe more abundant and 
expenfive’ articles are moft compatible with the capitals em- 
ployed’on a large {cate of farming, at greatér diftances from 
the public markets and chief places of confumption. In- 
deed to experience itfelf we may fafely appeal. And 
though the clafs of fmall farmers, efpecially thofe having 
families, may not, and moll likely will not, generally get 
rich; they will form a moft ufeful link in the chain between 
opulence and poverty ; and exhibit the moft valuable and 
beneficial examples of aétive induftry. 

In andther point of view, 7.¢. in the political, this clafs 
of Britons, if happily they fhould becpme increafed, will 
be moft important in their diftrifis. | Nd@man attaches him- 
elf more ftrongly to his home, and the civil compaét of his 
tountry, than he who has an important little at ftake, and 
that little in clofe conneétion with the foil he occupies! 
Oné grand fecurity againft foreign invafion, and even do- 
meftic tumult, is ever found in the known attachment of the 
hardy country inhabitants to their government. Make this 
clafs as numerous as you can; and give them a fair intereft 
infomething really their own to defend, and you eftablifh 
the foundeft, broadeft bafis of national fecurity. 

The reverfe of this piéture has been of late frequently 
alluded to in the unhappy fituation of a fifter country.— 
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Had there been in Ireland a large proportion of well-in-. 
firufted fmall farmers, privileged by renting immediately 
under the landlord himfelf, on equal and encouraging terms ; 
and that landlord moftly dwelling at. his country manfion, 
taking a kind of paternal part in their improvements and 
profperity, Ireland would doubtlefs have been in a different 
difpofition, 





Inquiry refpeéting a Number of imperfet Skeletons found 
at Yatton, in Somerfet/hire. 


To the PRINTER, 
SIR, 

Short time fince, in the, parifh of Yatton, in the county 

of Somerfet, as a gentleman was levelling an elevated 

plot of ground, contiguous to his houfe, the labourers dif- 
covered, at the depth of only two feet from the furface, the 
relicks of a variety of human bodies. The whole fuperf. 
cial {pace which was fo funk exceeded not 30 feet in the 
{quare.; and notwithftanding this, there were no lefs than 
eighty imperfeét fkeletons found beneath it. As the bones 
in general were much decayed, and, indeed, as fome of them 
were reduced to their original dull, we of courfe muft con. 
clude that they have been depofited there for at leaft a cen. 
tury or two: Perhaps I might date their fepulture from a 
much earlier period, as they were found laid upon a folid 
rock, ‘The bodies appear to have been regularly arranged, 
and in conformity to the prefent Chriftian mode of inter- 
ment, viz. from eaflto weit. Butas there is on the {pot no 
veltige of a chapel, conventicle, meeting-houfe, og other 
place of public worfhip, and confequently of public inter. 
ment, and no parochial tradition or record illuftrative of the 
circumftance, I am at a lofs to conjeéture to what event it 
may be attributed. The church of Yatton, which is an 
handfome building (being a quarter-cathedral), is fituated 
about fix hundred yards from thence. It may be neceflary 
to obferve further, that at the diftance of a quarter of a mile 
from this fpot there is a lofty hill, on the fummit of which 
fome faint and indiftinét traces of an ancient entrenchment 
are to be met with.—Now the queftion which arifes from the 
ahove obfervations is, whether thofe bodies fo difcovered 
were facrificed either to the peftilence, or the fword, or, 
finally, fell in the common courfe of nature? Daubtlefs 
your 
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your antiquarian readers may be in poffeflion of information 
relative to this bufinefs, and accordingly are competent to 
furnifh me with a fatisfattory explanation of the fame.— 
Your communicating this to the public through the medium 
of your pleafing Entertainer, would much oblige 
Your moft obedient and humble fervant, 
. &. P. 
Crediton, Devon, O@ober 29, 1799. 





Account of the ludicrous Difapporntment of an Anti- 
quarian. 


[From Warnet’s Walk through Wales. ] 


ore laugh has been fadly againft me to-day, and, I muft 
confefs, with fome reafon, Not that the cap will fit my 
head alone, firice many a zealous brother antiquary is equally 
qualified to wear it, as you will allow when made acquainted 
with the ftory. 

The road to Machynlleth afcends a tirefome hill of two 
miles in length, but recompenfes the traveller when he reaches 
the fummit of it, by a magnificent view of the ocean, and 
thé promoéntories and headlands which form the fpacious 
bay of Cardigan. Whilft we were admiring this glorious 
fcene,a man of very decent appearance paffed us in his way 
to Abervitwih. Not knowing the track we were to ‘pur- 
fue (for a fhort diftance from us were two diverging roads), 
we afked for information on this fubjeé&t. It immediately 
appeared, that our friend was little qualified to give it, his 
diale€&t being a barbarous kind of language, compofed of 
Englifh and Wel, with the proportion of about one word 
of the former to ten of the latter. We made out, however, 
that the left-hand road led to Machynlleth, andthe right (as 
we underftood him) to Kilgarran. You know, my dear Sir, 
that I have an ardent paflion for Gothic remains; the mo- 
ment, therefore, the honeft man mentioned the name of 
Kilgarran, I felt the amadiis infania {trong within me; the 
noble ruin of Cardiganfhire rufhed into my mind ; and, to- 
tally forgetting that we muft have left it at leaft fifty miles 
behind us, I eagerly afked whether or not there were an old 
caftle at the place he mentioned. “ Yes,” replied the man, 
with fome hefitation, “ but Mr. Pool is not at home at pre- 
fent.”” As I did not conceive there was any need of a cice. 
ront to conduct us round a ruin, I inflantly preffed my 

companions 
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companions to quit the Machynileth road, and vifit this pre- 
cious relic of antiquity. J n, who did not admire an 
addition of ‘twelve or fifteen miles to the walk of the-day; 
feemed. rather averfe to this deviation from the dire& tracks 
but I knew how to intereft his mind inthe objeé, and imme- 
diately repeated, with all the enthufiafm that I myfelf felt, 
Warton's noble poem, the fcene of which is laid in Kilgar. 


ran Caille: 





Stately the feaft, and high the cheer: 
Girt with many an armed peer, 

And canopied with golden pall, 

** Amid Kilgarran’s Caftle hall ; 
Sublime in formidabie flate. 

And warlike fplendour, Henry fate.” 


This had the defired effeét, J———n, and C. C Il, were 
now “ upto the game,” and quitting. the man abruptly, we 
fet off at fall {peed, as if fearful that the old ruin would run 
away from us, before we could reach thé fpot on. which it 
flood. We proceeded for two miles, without feeing any 
thing like the obje€t of our purfuit. At length flraining my 
yilion to the utmoft, I difcerned at a diftance fomething like 
an old building, and exclaimed, with the rapture of the ce- 
Jebrated geometrician, “* I have found it, I have found it !” 

* On we pufhed therefore, and in twenty minutes reached the 
ruin, when, lo! inftead of a caflle, we found a dilapidated 
barn. , “* Well,” faid I, fhortly after, now I cannot be. de- 
ceived, I fee the extenfive remains {pread along yonder 
yalley.”—Once more we clapped fpurs to our heels, and, 
defying the intenfe heat of a meridian dog-day fun, laboured 
through lane, and over field, ** thorough bog, and thorough 
briar,” for another balf hour, when in lieu of Kilgarran 
Caftle, nought was to be feen, but a finall ; groupe of peafant’s 
cottages, with their fheds and out-houfes. By this time the 
enthufiafm of my companions was entirely exhaufled, and 
mine, I confefs, like Acres’s courage, was “* oozing out at 
every pore,” when an old man, a cobler by trade, with 
{pefiacles on his nofe, popping his head out of a cottage 
door, J——n afked him how far we were from Kilgarran 
Caftle ?—" Alack-a-day,” faid the old man, who fortunately 
Spoke Englith, “ there is noc ull e, gentlemen, in this part 
of the world. The only houfe of confequence, near us, 1s 
Cwrgarran, the feat of Mr. Pool, which you paffc ‘d about 
four miles back.” The antiquary, you may fuppofe, looked 
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alittle fheepifh on the occafidn ; he was, however, in mer- 
ciful hands, who contented themfelves with configning to old 
Nick, all the ruins in the world, and {wearing they never 
would go caftle-hunting again. 





An ANECDOTE. 


¢ Be following circumftance may be depended on as a 
fa&t: The Captain of a Weft-India veflel returning 
unexpectedly after feveral mont hs abfence to his home at 
Deptford, and not finding his chara /pofa in his parlour, ran 
up ftairs with all the f[peed.of impa tient affection to her drefl- 
ing-room—Horror of horrors! A fpruce brown wig lay 
carelefsly on the toilette of the Psy lady. Seeing before 
his face the evident proof, as he deemed it, of his own dif- 
honour, the Captain was ina paroxy{m of fury. The bell 
rings violently, The lady’s maid makes her appearance. 
* Where is your infamous miftrefs ? To what paramour does 
that ornament belong ?”” The girl protefted, and called Hea- 
ven-to witnefs, that her miftrefs was chafte as ice, as pure as 
{now ; but when fhe attempted to per fuade the irritated huf. 
band that the peruke was ey the € property of his lady, 
and that fhe was in the habit of decorating not his head, but 
her own, he remained in vacant aftonifhment till the arrival 
of his wife: Her perfeé&t innocence of demeanour, her un- 
feigned joy at his return, her confirmation of the girl’s nar- 
ration, and above all the ocular demonftration offered him by 
the invefliture of the alarming appendage on her own perfon, 

put an end to his perturbation of mind, and turned all the tor- 
rent of his wrath againit the capricious demons of fafhion 
which had occafioned it. 





ANECDOTE of FREDERICK ¢he GREAT. 
AN ordinance of Frederick’s had created great difcontents 

amongft his troops. In the firft moment of indigna- 
tion, the foldiers of the garrifon of Potzdam wifhed to take 
advantage of the facility which the Monarch afforded to all 
his fubjeéts, and particularly to the foldiers, to approach 
him, for the purpofe of ftating any grievances they laboured 
under.—This philofophical King, rey see: liked to hear 
them, as little asany other King. He knew particularly the 
danger of fuflering the fpirit of deliberation to infinuate it- 
felf into troops with arms in their hands. The deputation 
from 
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from the garrifon began.their march. An officer, acquainted 
with their intentions, informed Frederick : He expeéied to 
receive orders to make them return to their barracks. No 
fuch thing. “ Admit them,” faid the King. The foldiers 
entered ; and to do honour to the Pruffian difcipline, drew 
up in aline with the air of refpe& duetotheir General. As 
foon as Frederick faw them, he drew his fword, and gave the 
word of command, ufually given before the men begin their 
exercife—Achtan—in Englifh, Attention! After this com. 
mand, no talking is allowed in the ranks. The greateft 
filence and ftillnefs prevailed. To the right, wheel—To the 
left, wheel. The foldiers executed thefe commands with the 
Pruffian precifion. All at once, the King exclaimed, to the 
right, about! They then faced the door. March! The 
foldiers immediately marched out ; and as the King did not 
cry, Halt ! they kept marching on, till they arrived at their 
barracks. Their comrades immediately preffed around them, 
to demand the refult of their petition.—We did not {peak to 
the King.—But you have juft left him.—True.—Why did 
you not follow your inftruétions >—It was impoffible.— 
Faithlefs deputation !—Don’t be in a paffion : Had you been 
in our place, you muft have done the fame. They then re. 
Jated what had happened. 





Singular Cuftom in Wales at Weddings. 


6 View following is a {pecimen of the marriage invitations 
frequently given in feveral parts of Wales. The cuf- 
tom is very ancient ; and, we are told, that books are kept, in 
which regular entries are made of the gifts; and that the 
parties receiving them, hold themfelves bound to make a 
fimilar return, when called upon, if ina fituation to difcharge 
what they confider as a debt of honour. 
*“* Carmarthen, November 1, 1799. 

** As we intend to enter the matrimonial flate, we propofe 
having a d:dding on the occafion, on Tuefday the 19th of 
November inftant, at the Blue Boar, in Water-ftreet, where 
the favour of your company is humbly folicited ; and what- 
ever donation you may be difpofed to confer onus, will be 
thankfully received, and cheerfully repaid, whenever de- 
manded on the like occafion, by your very humble, &c. 

“* The young’s man’s father and mother, and the young 
woman’s filler Mary, defire that al! gifts of the above nature 
due tothem, may be returned to the young couple on the 
above day, and will be thankful for all favours conferred on 
them.” 6 
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CHARACTER ef the ELECTOR PALATINE. 


E died a few months ago. Endowed with judgment, 

and poffeffed of no mean abilities, he is neverthelefs 
unambitious, and more attached to his pleafures, than defi- 
rous of aggrandizing his houfe, or extending his dominions, 
In attention and application to public bufinefs he is not defi. 
cient. His leifure is principally divided between the grati- 
fications of appetite, and the purfuits of literature, to both of 
which he alternately facrifices. Heno longer rides or hunts, 
having renounced, for thefe ten or twelve years paft, the di- 
verfion of the chafe, on account of a dizzinefs to which he is 
fubjeét; but ‘in the conviviality of the table he indulges 
freely. 

Few princes, except the late Kingof Pruffia, cultivated 
their minds more affiduoufly,or with greater fuccefs. His 
reading was extenfive; and to the information derived from 
books, he added the advantages of travel, as well as a perfe& 
knowledge of mankind. He vifited Italy, and read the 
works of the. poets and hiftorians of that country, ancient 
and modern, intheir original languages. In Englifh he was 
not lefs converfant. Though a Catholic, he was by no means 
a bigot; and if we try him by the ordinary ftandard of 
princes, he moft certainly occupies a place much above 
mediocrity. 


Anfwer, by Reclufe,of Yeovil, to Oedipus’s Enigma, inferted 
February §, 1798. 


RE Dardan Brutus gave our ifle a name, 
This glorious mandate from Olympus came: 
“ Let this bleft ifle be thro’ all aves known, 
As trade’s emporium, and as Neptune’s throne; 
Around her coaft be wooden bulwarks f{pread, 


“es 


** Till felf-convittion fills proud Gaul with dread; 
“e . ff m ' be , 

From eaft to welt {hall Britain’s cannon roar, 
se 


And fhake with thunder ev’ry hoftile fhore. 
Whilft France to vice and flavery ally’d, 
Takes democratic magic for her guide; 

For fpoil and pilfer only range the earth, 

The MAGIC-LANTHORN of th’ fons of mirth. 
Their hero great, where Nelfon doth repair, 

Flies like alev’ret to its mother hare; 

And leaves his mi; 


1 . > if tO 
ighty army-to its tate, 
) ¥ y ° ” > , »} lad 
A tale of woe and wonders to relate. 
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A REBUS, by W. Hoare, Jun, of Dean Prior. 


} OW bleft are thofe who’re gen’rous and free ; 
Sweet fympathy doth in their bofoms glow ; 
They deal my firft with hberality 
To thofe attack’d by penury and woe. 





"To thofe who bow at friendfhip’s facred fhrine, 
Each focial tie and each conneétion’s dear, 

Whilft love and duty do their fouls incline, 
My next to value, love, and to revere. 


The youthful foldier by my third infpir’d, 
Confronts the dangers of the martial field 

With courage, with intrepid valour fir’d, 
The glitt’ring {word with dauntlefs fkill he wields. 


What hopes and fears alternate feize the fwain, 
Until he gains the lovely maid’s confent ; 
But when my next are celebrated, then 
His joy’s confummate, and his heart content. 


Refulgent fifth! thy beams create our days, 
And our exiflence is fuftain’d by thee ; 

If thou withdraw’tt thy all- enlightening. rays 
We all fhall fink into nonentity. 


My gloomy next obfcures the human mind, 
Till learning doth its faculties illume ; 
Then reafon foon removes the mental blina, 
And facred {cience diffipates the gloom. 


Whene’er my grim infatiate next affails, 
All human art is impotent to fave ; 
And cries and pray’rs are then of no avail, 
For nought can fave us from the yawning grave 


The mind is tranquil, and fupremely bleft, 

Where heayen-born virtue condefce nds to reign 
But when my laft corrodes the human breaft 

The foul is harafs’d with inceflant pain. 


Employ your kill, ye bards! who take delight 
To dive into the depths of myttic lore, 

Find the initials, and combine them right, 
An author much admir'd you will explore. 


POETRY. 
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The SORROWS of MEMORY. 


| ie vain to me the howling deep 
Stern winter’s awful reign difclofes ; 
In vain fhall fammer zephyrs fleep 
On fragrant beds of budding rofes ; 
To me alike each fcene appears, 
Since thou haft broke my heart, or nearly 5 
While mem’ry writes in frequent tears, 
That I have lov’d thee very dearly ! 
How many fummers pafs’d away, 
How many winters, fad and dreary ; 
And ftill Traught thee to be gays 
Whene’er thy foul of life was weary : 
When ling'ring ficknefs wrung thy breaft, 
And bow’d thee to the earth, or nearfy ; 
I ftrove to lull thy mind to ret— 
For then I lov’d thee, O! how dearly ! 


And tho’ the flufh of joy no more 
Shall o’er my cheek its luftre throwing, 
Bid fenfual fools that cheek adore, 
And talk of paffions, ever glowing, 
Still to thy mind fhould time impart 
A charm, to bid it feel fincerely ; 
Nor idly woand a breaking heart, 
That lov’d thee long, and lov’d thee dearly- 


Could gold thy truant fancy biad, 

A faithful heart would ftill content me 3 
For, O! to gain that heart unkind, 

I gave thee all that fortane lent me: 

In youth, wher fuitors round me prefs’d, 
Who vow’d to love, and love fincerely ; 
When wealth could never charm my breaft, 

Tho’ thou wert poor, I low’d thee dearly. 
Seek not the fragile dreams of love, 

Such fleeting phantoms will deceive thee; 
They will but tranfient idols prove, 

In wealth beguile, in forrow leave thee: 
Ah! doft thou hope that fordid minds, 

When thou art poor, will feel fincerely ? 
Wilt thou in fuch that friendhhip find, 


Which warm’d the heart that lov’d thee dearly ? 


Tho’ fickle paffions ceafe to burn 

For her fo long thy bofom’s treafure ; 
Ah! think that reafon may return, 

When far from thee my paths I meafure: 
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Say, who will thea thy confcience heal, 

Or who fhall bid thy heart beat chearly? 
Or, from that heart the mem’ry fteal, 

Of her who lov'd thee long and dearly ? 


When war hall roufe the brooding ftorm, 
And horrors haunt thy thorny pillow; 
When fancy fhall prefent my form, 
Borne on the wild and reftlefs billow ; 
O! where wilt thou a miltrefs find, 
Whole pulle, like mine, thal! throb fincerely ? 
Or who thy heart in fpells fhall bind, 
When her’s is broke, that lov’d thee dearly ? 


When thou contending throngs fhall court, 
Where party zeal has doubly crown’d thee, 
Perchance of fortune’s frowns thefport, 
Caprice or cold negie&t may wound thee: 
Then wilt thoa find no gen’rous heart 
To bid thee bear misfortune chearly ; 
No friend, in grief to bear a part, 
Like her who lov'd thee long and dearly. 
Could I todiftant regions ftray, 
From thee my thoughts would never wander ; 
For, at the purpling clofe of day, 
By fome lone vagrant rill’s meander, 
Each wand’ring bee, each chilling wind, 
Would tell the heart that’s broken nearly» 
In them, where’er they rove, to find 
The faults of him I lov’d fo dearly ! 
I will not courtthy fickle love ; 
Soon fhall our fates and fortune fever ; 
Far from thy {corn will I remove, 
And imiling, figh,— Adieu forever ! 
Give to the fordid fiends thy days, 
Still crutt chat they will act finccrely, 
And, when the {pecious mafk decays, 
Lament the heart that lov'd thee dearly ! 
For time will fwiftly journey on, 
And age, with ficknefs, hatte to meet thee; 
Friends prove deceitful, wantons fhun, 
When they no more with {miles can cheat thee, 
Then wilt thou Seek, in vain, to find 
A faithful heart that beats fincerely ; 
A pafiioa, cent’ring in the mind, 
Which, fcorning intereit, lov’d thee dearly! 
When in the grave my woes hhall fleep, 
No foothing dream will blefs thy flamber 5 
‘For thou wilt often wake to weep, 
Andin defpair my forrows number: 
My thade wil! haunt tay aching eyes, 
My voice, in whifpers, tell thee clearly, 
How cold, at lait, chat bofom lies, 
Which lov’d thee long, and lov’d thee dearly! 
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